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"Uncle Mickey!" shouted Morty Mouse. "Look!" 

"Here's a telegram for you!" cried Ferdie. 

"Huh?" said Mickey Mouse. He sat up in his 
hammock. "A telegram? What could it be?" 

"I know a keen way to find out," said Morty. 
"Open it." 
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So Mickey opened the telegram. 

"Is it good news?" asked Ferdie. 

"It's great news!" cried Mickey. "Walt Disney 
World is going to have a Mickey Mouse Revue. 
And guess who's going to direct the orchestra!" 




"You are!" laughed Mickey's nephews. 
"That's right!" said Mickey proudly. 
"I'll press your dress suit," said Morty. 
"And I'll get the airplane tickets," said Ferdie. 



"And I'll run and tell Minnie," said Mickey. 
"She'll be so thrilled." 

But Minnie did not seem at all thrilled by 
Mickey's good news. "That's nice," she said, "but 
I can't stop to chat. I'm going downtown to buy a 
new hat." 















Mickey was very disappointed. But just then 
Horace Horsecollar wandered along. 

"Horace!" said Mickey. "Guess what! I'm going 
to lead the orchestra at Walt Disney World." 

"You are?" said Horace. "Well, that's fine, if you 
like that sort of thing." 




Mickey hurried on till he met the Three Little 
Pigs. "Did you hear?" said Mickey. "I'm going to 
lead the orchestra at Walt Disney World." 

"Good luck," said Practical Pig calmly. "And 
don't touch my new wall. The mortar's still wet." 



"Geppetto and Pinocchio will be glad to hear about 
my musical revue," said Mickey to himself. 

But at Geppetto's shop, the old wood-carver was 
so busy painting faces on dolls that he couldn't even 
stop to listen. 





As for Pinocchio, he was fishing Figaro the kitten 
out of Cleo's goldfish bowl. "What's an orchestra?" 
asked Pinocchio, 

"Never mind," said Mickey sadly. "If you don't 
know, I won't try to explain it." 
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Mickey hurried to Donald Duck's house, Donald 
and his nephews, Huey, Dewey, and Louie, were 
playing baseball in the backyard. 

"Know what happened to me?" called Ktickey. 






"What? 


" asked Donald. "Don't tell 


me Pluto 


took 


first prize 


at the dog show." 








"No," said Mickey. "I'm going to 


have my 


own 


musical revue at Walt Disney World. 


)> 




• 


Jbk 


i 


1> 'V i/ S 




M+ 






^ 






;. 


^ 


w 


k 




7< * 




2Jj? 


1 














\) 








i 


%F~~- 




















"Oh, that!" said Donald Duck. 

"Big deal!" said Huey, Dewey, and Louie. 

And they went back to their baseball game. 
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Mickey walked on, feeling terribly forlorn, until 
he came to the circus at the edge of town. There 
was Dumbo the elephant, with his friend Timothy 
the mouse. 

"Hi!" called Mickey. "Know what? I'm going 
to lead the orchestra at Walt Disney World." 
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"That's nice," said Timothy. "Have fun," 
"Want to see me fly?" asked Dumbo, and he 
spread his big ears and soared oft. 




"Doesn't Dumbo fly beautifully?" said a voice at 
Mickey's elbow. It was Daisy Duck. 

"Yes," snapped Mickey. "For an elephant, he flies 
very well. But did you know that I'm going to Walt 
Disney World to lead the orchestra?" 



That will be lovely," said Daisy. "Not as lovely 
as flying, of course, but rather nice." 

"Oh, never mind!" shouted Mickey, and he 
stomped away. 





When Mickey got home, he found that his 
nephews had the suitcases packed, and they had the 
airplane tickets. 

"We're all going," laughed Ferdie. "Even Pluto. 
We wouldn't miss it for anything!" 

"I'm glad," said Mickey. "No one else cares!" 
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And the next day, on the plane, Mickey brooded 
all the way to Florida. 







But when the plane landed and Mickey saw Walt 
Disney World, he began to cheer up. It was such a 
friendly place, and everyone he saw was having 
a wonderful time. 




"There's a sign over there," said Morty. "It says, 
'Mickey Mouse Revue.' " 

"That's your theater!" said Ferdie. 

"Fine," said Mickey. "Let's go and meet the 
members of the orchestra." 




Mickey hurried into the theater to meet the 
orchestra. "Oh, my!" he said. 

For there were Donald and Daisy, and Huey, 
Dewey, and Louie. There were Minnie Mouse and 
Horace Horsecollar and the Three Little Pigs. There 
were Geppetto and Pinocchio and Dumbo and 
Timothy and . . . well, all of Mickey's friends. ' 
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'Surprise!" they cried. "We're your orchestra!" 




"And you thought we didn't care!" said Minnie 
Mouse. 

Mickey had never been so happy. His musical 
revue was wonderful. The audience clapped and 
cheered, and Mickey's orchestra took twenty-seven 
bows. 

They would have taken twenty-eight, but Donald 
Duck got so excited that he fell into a bass drum. 
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How many of these Little Golden Books* have you read? 



Alice m » jodnijnd 

Mcrtstf.r»h«e Rabbit* 
Animal Quiz Book 

Kilo VimuU 
Uoln Dear 

• nn the Farm* 
Btg Bmf» Red Book* 
Buga Bunny Marooned* 

■ 

: -Ita ' 

:cr and the 
Iree* 

.'aim 
..kl Duck and die 

,:tle Kinera 
vSnowMat 



Night. Dnie Bear 
Grandma and Grandpa Smith 
Cram » Own Alphabet* 
Hansel and Greed 

Heidi 

Home lot a Bunny 

I Think That It b Wonderful* 

U k and the Beanstalk 

Just for Fun 

Lady and the Tramps 
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i Book 



lllc Liulr Hcd CifriMXic 
Ultlr Red Hiding 1 1 

Met ji the 
This Book* 
■ Book of the Planets 
-* Counting Book 

ten Book 
Abou< 



Old MacDonald Had a Farm 
OicartBook* 
Peter Pan and W 
Ffm kj^it 
Ptna.. 

The Poky Unle Puppy 
Prayers fcc Children 
Puppy Lowe* 
Rudolph the Red N. wed 
Reindeer 



The -' 

Uill 

Theodore Mouse Goes w Sea 

The Three Bear* 
Three UtuVi 

W* like Kindergarten 
Where Did the Batr 
Wane the Pooh and the 
Hones 



Only Golden* brings you all chese wonderful stoi 
Ask to see the newest Golden* storybooks and a 



GOLDEN BOOr • ORK 
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LITTLE GOLDEN BOOKS 

are books to grow with. They 

entertain, they inform, they stretch 

the boundaries of the imagination. 

Their wide variety of stories and 

subjects and their lively, inviting 

illustrations have made them 
popular with children and parents 
for more than forty years. Because 
children love them. Little Golden 
Books are an ideal introduction to 
the world of reading, 

written and illustrated by some of 

the best children's book authors 

and artists, Little Golden Books 

are known by their gold- foil 

*fl^binding-and by the pleasure they 





bring to children 



